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	Drowning

**Hey guys! :) This is just a small drabble I wrote because I felt like writing. XD It's Hiccup's POV right now, but I plan on continuing and adding Jack's POV next. Hope you enjoy it!**

* * *

><p>Water surrounded me, submerging me in an inescapable trap of frig death.<p>

Yes, it was freezing, and my limbs were so numb I don't think I could even feel them.

I scrambled for the surface to get some air- if even just the littlest bit. But it was no use.

I became frantic and tried flailing my way aimlessly to the top. Stupid idea, obviously- I only succeeded in making myself sink faster than before.

I was getting pretty dizzy and tired so I let myself float.

Great. So this is how I was to die. By falling into a freezing cesspool of death by some none other than 'the great spirit of snow' himself!  
>That's right- Jack Frost. The guy just doesn't know his limits sometimes.<p>

He thought it's be funny to watch me make a fool of myself on ice- guess he didn't know that_ pushing_ me onto a frozen lake wasn't the best way to go about doing that.

The ice cracked, and fell in. I remembered him shouting my name as I hit the water, but everything else was a bit fuzzy in my mind.

I gave one last try for the surface. My legs moved as fast as they could, which wasn't very fast since I could hardly feel them.

I couldn't hold the urge for air any longer. My mouth opened and I inhaled a large bit of cold water. It felt terrible and I began coughing which didn't do any good either. There went all my last bit of air supply.

But I couldn't die now! I didn't want to die. My hand reached up towards the surface, and I could only watch as the dim light slipped farther and farther away from me.

Astrid came to my mind. I couldn't leave her. I hadn't even told her how much I care about her yet. And what about Toothless? Someone needed to take care of him and nobody could do it like me. Dad...he'd be fine, but if I died here, like this, he'd eternally blame himself for it.

I struggled to keep my eyes opened, but obviously I couldn't keep it up forever. The last thing I remember before going unconscious (and no, I didn't faint) was rays of light from the sun, shining into the icy water.


End file.
